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All rights to this work belong to the author, who probably wouldn't agree to have tea with you. 
The electronic version of this masterpiece is freely available because, honestly, who are we to 
lock up brilliance? Feel free to share, copy, and distribute this material as if it's the last slice of 
pizza at a party, but with one simple rule: keep it intact and credit the author. That way, they'll 
know their work didn’t vanish into the internet void, but instead reached the hands of true 
connoisseurs! 


The material presented in this literary work is the result of the author's creative labor, who 
apparently found inspiration in their last cup of coffee and wild dreams of conquering the universe. 
The author came up with these ideas all on their own, because, as they say, if you can't be original, 
at least be weird — and originality wasn't exactly the goal here! This piece doesn't aim to be a 
scientific study but rather strives to build a unique artistic world where unicorns and kettles can be 
best friends. 


However, if someone happens to think there's some scientific merit in this (yes, what kind of magic 
is this?), they'd be right! The author carried out numerous experiments — possibly even more than 
your favorite science show — and uncovered everything written here. Not even the fact that this is 
long-known, utterly trivial information could stop them — as if they stumbled upon a scientific 
report on how to make cucumber sandwiches and decided it would herald a new era of gastronomy! 
But don't worry — if at any point you feel like you're at a scientific conference while reading fiction, 
it just means reality and fantasy got jumbled in your mind like socks in the washing machine. No 
big deal, we all get lost in a world of unicorns and culinary masterpieces sometimes! 


The text reflects a deep respect for the works of other authors — yes, yes, the author regularly 
thinks of them while sipping morning coffee. He analyzes their ideas as if he's preparing to write a 
dissertation, but in reality, he's simply admiring their work until he's distracted by his own 
nonsense. 


At the time of creating this work, the author was unaware of any similar pieces, because he was still 
searching for the sock that vanished into the otherworldly dimension of the washing machine. The 
content of this work was shaped entirely by the author’s creative and intellectual efforts, as he 
constantly looked for a place to stash his thoughts on the meaning of life. Thus, the author 
independently crafted this work, including all plot twists and ideas that could bewilder even the 
wisest of cats. 


The author is fully prepared to respect the intellectual property of other creators. In the event that 
similar materials, previously published or registered by other authors, are discovered, all rights 
and priorities remain with them, and the author will simply go drink... tea with unicorns (because, 
of course, where would we be without them?). 


The author of this literary work does not direct readers towards any specific actions and certainly 
doesn't aim to offend anyone’s feelings. Honestly, he wouldn’t even know how to do that if he tried, 
because his main goal is simply to express his personal opinion, not to stir up a storm of 
misunderstanding or negative emotions — like elephants do when they try to dance! 


Any resemblance to real people, names, concepts, events, plots, titles, trademarks, brands, or even 
words that sound similar in other languages is purely coincidental. If you think this is about you or 
your favorite cherry pie, don’t be quick to take offense! The author is not responsible for any 
misunderstandings, especially if they’re caused by internet cats stealing your attention at the worst 
possible moments. Remember, in the world of art, things can be stranger than they seem! 


The author of this material bears no responsibility for any typos, inaccuracies, errors, or 
misinterpretations of the content. If you suddenly see the word “cat” instead of “cats,” it doesn’t 
mean the author has trouble visualizing animals; more likely, it’s a sign that your "inner kitten" 
needs attention! All the information provided is presented “as is,” and readers are solely 
responsible for evaluating and using the information, including choosing between tea and coffee. 


The author of this publication is not responsible for any consequences resulting from the use of the 
electronic file, reviewing the material, or its practical application. If your "inner kitten" decides to 
become a literary critic and start "exploring" the content from the comfort of its cozy chair, that’s 
not the author’s problem! The responsibility for interpretation, use, and any potential consequences 
lies solely with the reader. 


The author also does not accept responsibility to the reader or third parties for actions based on the 
content of this material — especially if those actions involve attempts to teach a parrot to read 
classic literature or create masterpieces of painting using ketchup! 


And yes... The author has nothing against old-fashioned kettles, or as he affectionately calls them, 
“antique masters of boiling water.” He has one himself and happily supports the ideas of the 
“Global Secret Association of Conspiratorial Defenders of Old Kettles.” Rumor has it that the 
author was recruited by manufacturers of modern automatic kettles, but that's complete nonsense, 
just like the claim that he's involved in a secret conspiracy with these manufacturers, receiving 
outrageous subsidies for hidden advertising! All these gossip come from local pots who are jealous 
of the kettles’ popularity! 


In reality, the author has attended several meetings of this association, where kettles discuss 
important issues such as: “How to avoid boiling over at the wrong moment?” or “What to do if 
you’re not appreciated in the kitchen?” They even devised a special ritual to protect kettle rights, 
where the author must perform a boiling water dance accompanied by hissing! So if you think the 
author is maliciously writing about kettles, know that it’s just revenge for a dance challenge from 
his old friend, the kettle with character! 


This literary work has gone through a process of enhancement and correction using advanced 
artificial intelligence technologies, with ChatGPT (GPT-3, a large-scale language generation 
model from OpenAI) serving as a virtual proofreader. It’s important to emphasize that the ideas, 
structure, plots, and concepts presented in the work are entirely the result of human inspiration 
and the author’s creative input. 


However, to be honest, the author is so illiterate at times that he struggles to express his thoughts in 
human language — it seems he confused the dictionary with a parts catalog for kettles! At the 
moment when his muse appeared with a cup of coffee and a cake, the author was in a state of 
bewilderment, pondering how to explain complex philosophical ideas in the language of household 
pets (and he even somewhat succeeded in this...). 


ChatGPT (GPT-3, a large-scale language generation model from OpenAI) was partially used to 
create some techniques and enhance the writing style of this work. The author reviewed, edited 
the texts generated by ChatGPT to his liking, and takes full responsibility for the content of this 
publication, even if it means shocking the world once again with his “genius” creation! 


Well, you’ve finally reached the moment of truth and can dive into the actual work... Although, who 
are we to claim that you didn’ spend the last half hour reading a ton of text that, while sounding 
incredibly important, doesn’t actually reflect its content! It’s like preparing for a five-course dinner, 
only to end up with just one sentence on how to properly reheat pizza in the microwave! But don’t 
worry! 


And if you’re wondering who these “we” are, we’re excited to inform you: it’s not some mysterious 
team of literary critics but rather the author’s second personality, who decided to toss a bunch of 
words at you like playing “Words from a Hat.” So sit back, you’re here now, and ahead of you are 
even more thrilling adventures that certainly won't leave you reheating pizza in the microwave! 


Now that we’ve cleared that up, you’re probably wondering why this work is filled with so many 
unicorns, coffee, and kittens. The answer is simple: the author believes that without these elements, 
life becomes as dull as undercooked pasta! He enjoys spicing up his flat jokes with a sip of strong 
coffee and a touch of magic to make reading a bit more fun. So if you see a unicorn dancing with a 
kitten to music, don’t be surprised — it’s just another way for the author to say, “Don’t take life too 
seriously!” 


And by the way, what’s with the paradox of seriousness? The more seriously you take life, the 
higher the chances that something utterly ridiculous will happen to you, as if the universe decided 
to play a prank. Do you really want your only contribution to human history to be that you always 
walked around with a furrowed brow, asking “Why?” Instead, let’s ask the question “Why not?” 
and enjoy the fun, even if your glass turns out to be empty air and behind you stands a unicorn 
wanting to teach you how to dance! 


So, let’s ponder this a bit. Do you really want to dive deep into this text? You could just distract 
yourself and go for a walk! Make sure your shoes are in order, or pick out your favorite socks. Why 
risk your precious minutes when something more exciting than studying the strange law written by 
a weirdo with tea in hand could be waiting outside? Or whatever it is he’s drinking... coffee? 


For example, you could embark on a quest for the perfect slice of pizza or discover that your plants 
are still alive, even though you haven't thought about them since last Sunday. And you know, at that 
moment when you decide to break free, there will be magic in the air — as if the universe itself is 
applauding your choice. “Choosing pizza or a stroll over reading nonsense!” — that’s what makes 
life a true art! 


But if you do decide to keep reading and you’re curious about this strange law, then welcome to a 
world where kettles negotiate with unicorns about boiling times! Don’t be shy, as the author is so 
embarrassed about writing all this that he’s ready to say goodbye to his writing career and dive into 
the culinary world if you choose to continue. So, as my inner voice says, if this nonsense intrigues 
you, give it a chance! But remember: if you become part of this absurdity, you’ll be with us, and 
you'll have a better chance of becoming a mad genius than a serious academic! 


Wait, hold on, friends! Why are we all musing in prose as if we’re at a dull seminar on tax 
accounting? Let’s put aside these gloomy thoughts and indulge in the irresistible desire to make 
music or at least to rhyme! After all, what is prose compared to poetry? It’s like comparing a chair 
to a magical unicorn: one is comfortable, and the other simply flies! 


Just imagine: instead of constructing complicated sentences and stressing over punctuation, we 
could be in a whimsical land of rhymes, where every stroke is a marvelous chord, and each word 
evokes a storm of emotions. Why not create a poem about a kettle dancing to the blues while a choir 
of fairies provides backup vocals? Prose, in this regard, looks like a gray office worker who forgot 
what a vacation feels like. 


So let’s take a step toward poetry! And if you’re lacking inspiration, just remember how you tried to 
sing in the shower — that’s true magic! It seems that every drop of water hides a part of a poet's 
soul. So go ahead, unleash your inner lyricist! Don’t let life in dull shades overshadow your desire 
to create beautiful madness. Who knows, maybe your verses about a kettle boiling at the most 
inconvenient moment will become a classic? If not, at least it will be fun! 


(Verse 1) 


I'm standing in the kitchen, thoughts all around, 
Old kettle's boiling, making quite a sound. 

I see it there, with a character bold, 

Dancing to the music, calling me to behold. 


(Chorus) 

Hey, kettle, boil up, don’t you delay, 

In the bluesy rhythm, boil away, 

Hear how cool it sounds? This is no joke, 
We're at a party where no hearts are broke! 


(Verse 2) 


Suddenly the phone rings, important call, 

But the kettle’s there, a star artist — standing tall! 

It bubbles and dances in the beat’s embrace, 

While I’m stuck with business — you’re driving me insane! 


(Chorus) 

Hey, kettle, boil up, don’t you delay, 

In the bluesy rhythm, boil away, 

Dance with unicorns, fairies in the crowd! 
You're the main act, and I’m cheering loud! 


(Bridge) 

The kettle sings, like it’s on a stage, 
Boiling’s not just chaos, it’s a wild page! 
It knows when I need a cup of tea, 

But always boils when I can’t agree! 


(Chorus) 

Hey, kettle, boil up, don’t you delay, 

In the bluesy rhythm, boil away, 

Hear how cool it sounds? This is no joke, 
We're at a party where no hearts are broke! 


Well, reader, do you see how awesome it turned out? It's not just a poem; it's a real song! You can 
not only rap it out loud but also throw an improvised kitchen party where our boiling kettle is the 
guest of honor! 


Imagine this: you as the DJ, and the kettle as the main star! It’s practically a rap artist in its own 
right, only instead of a microphone, it has a whistle. And while you’re jamming with it, your 
neighbors probably think you’re having a musical battle with the spirits — who can boil the 
loudest! 


And you know what's the funniest part? The kettle isn't embarrassed one bit; it knows it's its time to 
shine! It’s not just boiling; it’s creating art! And there you are, with a cup of tea in hand, a cloth on 
your head, and dance moves in the style of “the water ballet,” realizing that life isn’t just a series of 
dull moments — it’s one big party where everyone can become a star, even the kettle! 


So if you're sitting there thinking, "Why do I need this nonsense?", just remember: every time your 
kettle starts whistling cheerfully, it's a sign — it's time to dance and let go of all your worries! No 
serious outlook on life, just humor and joy! And if someone happens to say you're weird — just 
reply, "Yes, and so what? At least I have a dancing kettle!" 


So come on, don’t waste time! Get up, light up your kitchen, and let the whole world wait while you 
celebrate the boiling of your kettle to the rhythm of the blues! 


But hey, just be a bit careful in the kitchen! You know there are safety rules to follow! 


Now, here are some kitchen safety tips — all delivered with a touch of humor, so you don‘ fall 
asleep from boredom! 


1. Never leave the kettle unattended! 
Even if it’s a unicorn and not just a kettle, its boiling could cause a real firework show, and 
not the magical kind! The more you get distracted, the faster it starts to do its thing at the 
worst time! 


2. Keep your distance from the fire! 
Yes, it's better to stay away from the stove than to go searching for a prince on a white horse 
when your kettle turns into a volcano! Remember: a unicorn might have a magical horn, but 
the stove has flames! 


3. Use oven mitts! 
Nobody wants to get burned, especially if you have plans to become a star on a cooking 
show. Don’t let your hand become part of an “amazing culinary fail”! 


4. Don’t mix food and electricity! 
This isn't just a rule; it's sacred! If your kettle decides to dance to the blues, don’t forget that 
water and electricity are like oil and water — they never mix! 


5. Don’t try everything! 
Yes, sometimes miracles happen in the kitchen, but don’t test how it feels to fry a phone or 
boil a keyboard. Trust me, that’s not an experience you want to have! 


6. Keep knives in a safe place! 
Yes, even a grumpy unicorn knows that sharp objects are best left alone. Otherwise, they 
might start invoking unpredictable emotions — not just in you! 


7. Keep your kitchen clean! 
Please don’t leave the remnants of your culinary adventures on the counter, or your kettle 
might start conducting a “call to cleanliness” with its whistle. It could even cause a mini- 
ecological disaster! 


So, buddy, follow these rules, and your kitchen will not only become a safe haven but also a true 
playground for fun and wonders. And if that unicorn starts to frown, just offer him a cup of tea— 
he'll definitely appreciate your thoughtfulness! 


You know, while I’m writing all this nonsense, a funny grumpy cactus named Fred came up to me 
and said that if I mention unicorns one more time, his (the unicorn’s, that is) horn will end up in... 
well, let’s just say, that won’ pass the censorship! And that’s really unpleasant! Just trust me... 


So let’s switch from unicorns to cats! Yes, those fluffy creatures that prefer to act like they are the 
gods of their little world instead of boiling tea. 


Here are a few amusing thoughts about cats: 


1. Cats and kettles: 
A kettle is nice and all, but a cat is the best way to warm your soul! They can jump on the 
table, turn your dinner plate into their personal spa, and look at you as if you’re the 
problem that needs solving! 


2. Cats and their cunning plans: 
You know, cats don’t just lounge on your computer for no reason; they’re keeping tabs on 
your texts and devising their plans for world domination. Or at least plans to conquer your 
lap. 


3. Cats and meditation: 
Cats are masters of meditation. Their technique involves lying on their backs with their 
paws spread out, as if chanting mantras: “I’m the king, and you’re my servant.” If it weren’t 
so cute, you might wonder if they need something to eat! 


4. Cats and danger: 
A cat can suddenly leap onto your head at the most inconvenient moment, which is their way 
of saying, “I’m in charge here.” All your tasks will be put on hold because your main 
objective now is to avoid becoming a target of feline wrath! 


So, let’s forget about unicorns and their horns and dive into the amazing world of cats — those 
fluffy and quirky creatures that make our lives so much more interesting! And if anyone protests 
against cats, just remind them that they might have their own special reasons for wanting to take 
over the world! 


By the way, I really love cats. I have so many of them that they’ve set up headquarters in the corner 
of my room, and now they even have their own seal! Forgive me, dog lovers, but cats are true works 
of art. They can strike poses that even marble statues envy from the sidelines. How do they do it? 
Apparently, they have a secret school for highly skilled posers! 


And when they decide to play, it’s quite a sight! They bounce around the house as if they’ve just 
been released from a candy-filled aquarium. Of course, they always know when you’re busy with 
important tasks. The moment you sit down to work, they instantly decide that their mission is to 
stage a protest by scattering everything in their path. 


Although I have a positive attitude towards dogs — they are so loyal and devoted. But all animals 
deserve love, even the imaginary ones. Especially unicorns... 


Oh no, Fred, not the horn, not there! I won’t do it anymore... please... 
help... A-ah... 


Cactus Fred promised that this scene wouldn’t make it on camera, but I don’t know how reliable he 
is in that regard! So, dear readers, let’s just enjoy the warmth and coziness of our fluffy friends and 
leave everything else to the imagination. 


You know, dear reader, at this point, I strongly advise you to take a break from reading and meditate 
for exactly 5 minutes. Or just look out the window and ponder life, at least your own. You could 
even call your family — yes, just for no reason at all! Even if they’re upset with you, just say the 
magical "I’m sorry." It’Il not only ease the tension but might also make them reconsider whether to 
exclude you from their will. But don’t worry, that’s just a joke! 


Go on, do it, you can! Meanwhile, Ill sort out the horn in... well, never mind. So it’s best not to get 
too wrapped up in reading — step into the light, and let this moment be your little celebration of 
life. 


Phew, the horn situation is settled... I mean with Cactus Fred! Ugh, sorry, I meant to say... never 
mind the horn! I managed to strike a deal with Cactus Fred, and he promised not to threaten me 
with his spines anymore. Thank goodness we reached a compromise, because I’m not willing to 
sacrifice my moral dignity and emotional well-being for paranoia about unicorns! 


But you know, I’ve clearly realized that it’s time to cut ties with unicorns. It’s an incredibly wise 
decision. Even my best psychiatrist, who, it turns out, was once a victim of a unicorn attack (don’t 
ask, it’s a long story), agrees! He insists that my overabundance of unicorn thoughts could be 
dangerous. 


So, in short, no more unicorns! Period. I declare my life a zone free from horned creatures and 
momentary madness! I’m going to focus on more grounded things — like how to brew tea properly 
and why cats always have a plan. 


So remember: unicorns are the past, and kitties are the future! 


By the way, about cats... Cats and a boiling kettle make for true comedy! Every time the kettle boils 
in the kitchen, cats gather around it with indescribable excitement and a hint of confusion, as if it's 
some kind of sacred ceremony. In their little feline heads, a whole conspiracy theory emerges based 
on ancient scrolls about the "great boiling vessel," which is believed to grant them endless 
supplies... of something mysterious. Perhaps it's magic, or maybe just the sound of water turning 
into steam! 


Imagine the cats rubbing their paws together, whispering to one another: “Today, we will definitely 
catch that water dragon! He probably wants to brew us in tea!” And then the show begins: one cat 
stands on its hind legs, pretending to be a “miracle fighter,” another starts growling, portraying a 
hunter ready for battle, while the third, of course, just sits on the floor and begins to meow 
plaintively, as if the boiling kettle is a personal betrayal! 


And when the kettle starts making that ominous whistle, the cats interpret it as the signal to start the 
battle: “That’s it, this great vessel has finally revealed its true intentions!” They dash around the 
kitchen in a panic as if fleeing from the apocalypse, and it seems each little paw is ready to take on 
the responsibility of protecting the apartment. “Someone, give me a hat and a sword! I’m going into 
battle!” one of them imagines, winking at its feline crew. 


And then, when the kettle reaches its boiling peak, they gather around, exchanging looks filled with 
loyalty and admiration. “Esteemed participants, we have found something great! We are in the 
presence of the almighty Kettle of Boiling!” declares the bravest among them, gearing up for the 
sacred ritual of collecting boiling water. And then, like true philosophers, they begin to ponder: 
“What if this kettle is just a lonely kettle wanting to be noticed?” 


In short, the boiling kettle is not just a kitchen appliance; it’s a true source of inspiration for cats, 
ready for adventures and philosophical reflections on life and its oddities! 


At that moment, I noticed my psychiatrist friend approaching me with a gigantic syringe that 
resembled a cross between a blood draw tool and rocket-launching equipment. In his other hand, 
he held a white coat with long sleeves that clearly had the inscription: “Get on board if you’re 
ready for madness!” I felt a bit anxious and wondered what exactly I had said wrong about kettles 
and cats. 


“Don't worry, it’s just a precaution!” he said, clearly deciding that my breakdowns on the topics of 
horns, kettles, and cats had become too serious. His confidence was both terrifying and amusing. I 
thought that perhaps the cats should negotiate with him about their image. 


"You know, I never thought my best friend would look like he was about to conduct an extreme 
experiment on parallel universe travel!" flashed through my mind as I tried to figure out where all 
this was leading. 


And then he approached me with a kind, but slightly strange expression on his face, as if he were 
trying to determine whether I wanted to become a new member of his “Club of Those Who Wish to 
Leave Reality.” “Please tell me you’re not planning to mention cats like that again!” he asked, and 
suddenly I pondered whether that would make a fantastic headline for my next article: “Safety 
Lessons from a Psychiatrist with a Syringe and a Lab Coat.” 


At that moment, I didn’t know what to do next in this situation. I felt like I had landed in a zombie 
movie, where the zombies are your own fears, and the psychiatrist with the giant syringe is the only 
one who can save you. In general, our conversation clearly required a serious reassessment of life 
values and an obligatory mention that it might be time to put an end to the horns, the cats, and the 
crazy kettles once and for all! 


Oh, sorry, I got a bit distracted. This is just a scene from reality, to which real cats and kettles have 
nothing to do. Though, if you think about it, perhaps cats and kettles could wonderfully play in this 
absurd comedy! Imagine: cats sitting in the kitchen with wise looks, discussing how to bewilder the 
kettle with their magical gaze so that it starts boiling at the most inconvenient moment. "This is our 
moment of glory!" the bravest cat might exclaim, while the others nod in approval, as if they 
possessed magical powers in their paws. 


The kettle, poor thing, being just an innocent vessel, has no idea that it's being teased. "Boil, boil, 
dear, you don't know that this is just the beginning of our grand performance!" whispers a striped 
cat, imagining itself as a brilliant director. At that moment, real drama unfolds in the kitchen: cats 
climbing on the shelves and the kettle, which seems ready to boil but is somehow delayed. 


Meanwhile, one thought keeps spinning in my head: "Wouldn't all these misadventures be simpler if 
the cats had their own disco with a vacuum cleaner?" But, as we know, all of this is just musings 
marked "absurd" and "madness," having nothing to do with reality. 


Oh! That's it... I'm stopping. No more... I’ve already come to my senses... 


Oh, dear reader. You're still here? You’re still reading this nonsense! What a nightmare! So much 
text, so many deep thoughts. But you know what? All of this still has nothing to do with the actual 
point of the work. This book is supposed to be about the law of the annoying kettle. What do cats 
have to do with any of this?! Anyway, let’s wrap up this rambling and think instead about the 
meaning of water. No, not in the kettle, but in texts! 


Have you ever tried to urgently find some information online? You search for something important, 
open it, and there’s so much fluff that it feels like you’re caught in a tropical rainstorm. “How to 
pour a glass of water?” you type into the search bar, and what pops up are articles about how 
water formed on Earth billions of years ago and the epic battles plumbers fought against ancient 
water demons. Was all this really just to figure out how to take a sip of water? 


It’s like opening the fridge in search of a snack only to find that instead of food, there are the moldy 
remains of long-lost pizza, accompanied by an entirely inappropriate bottle of pineapple juice, 
standing there as if it’s the star of the show. That’s how it is with texts: the more you search, the 
more irrelevant junk you find! So maybe we should just pour ourselves a glass of water, relax, and 
leave all these scientific (and not-so-scientific) investigations for later? 


So, you decided to keep reading, huh? But tell me, why do you even want to know this strange law? 
What will it give you in life? You probably don’t even have a kettle that fits this theory anymore. 
And even if you do, so what? Will you solve the great mystery, learn the truth of existence, become 
famous, or earn a ton of money? 


Maybe you think that after reading this, you’ll be able to write an article and become an internet 
sensation? “How the Law of the Annoying Kettle Changed My Life!” — the clickbait title already 
waiting for you on the front page. But in reality, you’re just sitting there, warming your ears by the 
kettle, wondering why it always starts boiling at the exact moment when you’re about to voice your 
most profound thought. 


But let’s be honest, even if you solve this law, you’re not going to get a Nobel Prize. And who in 
their right mind would even think of awarding one for “contributions to the study of kettles and 
their unscrupulous behavior”? So maybe we should just let this idea go and focus on something 
more interesting ? For example, let’s try to remember how many times our kettle has boiled while we 
were trying to unravel its mysteries! 


Okay, okay, you’ve been reading this nonsense for ten pages now, and here’s the core essence, the 
deep meaning of the ever-present, great law... So, pause for dramatic effect—it’s not just a kettle 
boiling at the perfect moment! It’s a whole life philosophy, like a glass of milk tipping over right 
when you least expect it. 


The Law of the Annoying Kettle teaches us that when you're focused on something important, the 
world around you starts driving you crazy. It’s like everything, including the tiniest ants, is part of a 
conspiracy to mess with your inner peace. And it’s not just coincidence—it’s the universe playing a 
cosmic joke, laughing at you from afar. 


So remember this: the more you try to get something important done, the higher the chances are 
that something completely absurd will happen! This law winks at you, as if to say, "Hey, you there! 
Forget your serious life and take a look at this kettle!" 


So, instead of endlessly striving for perfection, maybe it’s worth accepting that life is an 
unstoppable stream of absurdity, where the kettle always manages to boil when you decide to write 
your game-changing article on global warming. That’s the whole point! 


Alright, here’s a serious text, unsupported by any scientific opinions or research, not even basic 
common sense. It’s just some musings on how life sometimes throws us funny plots when we least 
expect them. The laws we try to establish often turn out to be mere conventions, while reality is 
always a series of unexpected events and surprises waiting around the corner. The boiling kettle 
can be a metaphor for any challenges lurking along our path — when we’re focused on something 
important, life might just hit us from an unexpected angle. 


So perhaps we should just embrace the absurdity of this reality and enjoy every moment, instead of 
chasing an ideal that might ultimately be nothing more than a mirage. 


When life seems too simple, the Law of the Pesky Kettle comes to the rescue! This 


law states: if you're busy with something important, the kettle will boil at the exact 
moment you least expect it. It’s as if the kettle is adjusting itself to your schedule on 


purpose! 


Consequence: If you have an old-school kettle (yes, the one that can’t even remember 
the last time it had a break), and it doesn’t have automatic shutoff, you’ll have to tear 
yourself away from your oh-so-important tasks and drag your feet to the land of 
‘Kitchen' to turn it off. It’s not just annoying — it’s like your dog deciding to start 
dancing to its favorite music right when you’re in the middle of an important online 
meeting! 


Justification: Every time we dive into important tasks, it’s as if we put our brain into 
‘superhero mode' — all our energy and attention are focused on the job, and that’s 
when uncertainty creeps in. It’s like your kettle signed up for a class on 'how to show 
up at the worst possible moment.' The deeper you get into your work, the less control 
you have over the world around you. And then, right between crucial calls or the 
final level of a game, you suddenly hear a bzzzzzz from the kitchen, as your kettle 
shows off its acting skills by boiling at the exact moment you’re fully absorbed in 
something important. 


Every time you focus on something important, the kettle becomes your uninvited 
companion, waiting for you to get distracted. And trust me, it’s not because the kettle 
has suddenly turned evil; it’s just that during moments of high activity, your brain 
spreads its attention thin, and any unexpected event feels especially annoying. So any 
sudden event, even if it’s just the kettle, will be perceived as an alarm. 'How is this 
possible? The kettle’s boiling while I’m doing something important? This must be a 
sneaky conspiracy! Ahhh..!" 


Thus, the kettle boils exactly when you're at your busiest, highlighting how chaos and 
randomness slip into our plans and interfere with life. It's a reminder that no matter 
our intentions and careful preparation, life is always full of surprises. So remember: 
the more important your task, the louder the kettle will boil! 


Oh, congratulations! You made it through, you did it. Now you can officially consider yourself an 
expert in the law of the Annoying Kettle! Imagine how your life will change — at all the parties, 
you'll be the star, because who else can dazzle everyone with their deep knowledge of 
temperamental kettles that only boil at the peak of your busyness? By the way, you could add this to 
your resume. Who knows, maybe some high-ranking kettle-boss has been looking for a specialist of 
your caliber all along. In any case, congratulations — you are now a grand expert in the most 
ridiculous law of the universe! 


What? You disagree? You’re not sure about it? Well, you know what, I get you. I’m never sure of 
anything in life either. Yesterday, I was sure I’d find my socks, and today — they’re nowhere to be 
found! And with kettles, it’s even more uncertain... But here’s the thing: even if you’re not sure, it 
doesn’t change the fact that you’ve become an expert in the most important law in the history of 
mankind. Admit it, there’s something epic about knowing exactly when a kettle will boil, even if you 
don’ actually need it yourself! 


You don't believe me? Well, look, just imagine: if the kettle didn’t boil at the most inconvenient 
moment, our world would be completely different. Every person’s mind would be freed from the 
eternal stress of “What if it boils now?”. As a result, humanity’s level of concentration would rise to 
incredible heights! People would be able to work on tasks without constant interruptions, and 
perhaps they would have long since found cures for all diseases, unlocked the secret of immortality, 
and of course, solved the traffic congestion problem once and for all. 


If kettles boiled strictly on schedule, the global GDP would have increased by 78% (completely 
made-up data, but it sounds impressive, doesn’t it?). All great scientific discoveries would have 
happened a couple of centuries earlier! Newton, for example, wouldn't have wasted time on useless 
breaks waiting for his kettle to boil, and instead, he would have discovered 37 new laws of physics, 
which we could now use to build teleporters and anti-gravity machines. 


A new dawn would rise in the economy: people would start investing not in the latest trendy 
gadgets with timers, but in real investments! Because no one would buy expensive automatic kettles 
anymore, trying to combat their whims. Even politics would change! Now, during important 
negotiations, no one would be distracted by “Oh, wait, I have a kettle on the stove.” This would 
lead to the creation of a utopian society without conflict or war! 


In short, if kettles didn’t boil at inconvenient moments, the world would be a better place. Or at the 
very least, we’d be less stressed. 


But you know what? That’s never going to happen! (I mean the kettle, I still hope the world will get 
better someday, but the kettle situation is hopeless). And do you know why? Because kettles are true 
masters at conspiring with time and space. Their secret brotherhood has long controlled those 
inconvenient moments in life, and no one can disrupt their sinister plans. After all, if kettles boiled 
at the right time, we’d probably finish our tasks too quickly and... then what? Freedom? No more 
procrastination? 


Oh no! Kettles make sure we never achieve success easily. They are the guardians of the universal 
balance between chaos and order. That’s why they always start boiling just when you’re fully 
immersed in an important task. It’s not a coincidence, it’s an ancient, inscrutable pattern known 
only to them. 


So, accept it. This world may one day change, but the kettle, as the faithful keeper of chaos, will 
always boil at the most inconvenient moment. And in that, too, lies a certain great truth... 


So, good luck with your kettle, dear reader! I hope that now you 
are armed with all the wisdom from this nonsense and can 
finally claim victory in the endless battle with boiling kettles. 
But remember: even if they keep boiling at the wrong time, the 
key is not to lose your cool or your sense of humor. 


And now, you can confidently close this book, go have a cup of 
tea (if the kettle lets you), and... good luck in real life, where it’s 
not just kettles that unexpectedly start boiling, but many other 
things too. 
Cactus Fred?! What do you have there in your hands?... Oh no, it's... 
it's... an electric kettle?!! What are you doing?! How could you! Nooo, 
Fred, we agreed, don't touch my kettle... Nooo! 


